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TO THE READER. 




OR the better underftanding the following 
Poem, it is neceflary the Reader ihould firft " 
perufe a Pamphlet lately publiflied at Canter- 
bury, called the City Patriot, and a Reply 
to it 5 which contain a Narrative of the Fails 
on which this Poem is foiinded : and at the 

a 

Immorality of which the Satire is particularly 
pointed. 

I F it needs an A pology ; it may be (ufficient to 
(ay, that when Offenders againft Virtue and Mo- 
rality are daring enough to lay their Crimes^ 
with their names fubfcribed, before the eye of the 
Public, every Individual has then a reafonable 
Right to pafs a public Cenfure, 
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THE 



GAMESTERS. 



« I • 



w 



HEN vice corrupts a city, when mifhile, 
Proteds each knave, and fandifies each fool ; 



When love of gaming through all ranks is fpread, 
And cards are made the means of getting bread ; 
When magiftrates, who fhould be wife and grave, 
Can hold no other honors but the knave : 
Say, (hall this metropolitan, of old 
Rcnown'd for ftories wondVous to be told. 
Renowned for ions whofe glory 'twas to boaft 
A little band unconquer'd by a hoft? 

»■♦• • ,.' 

* • * ' • . . , ■ • . ». . 

Now while her Prelates {lumber in their ftalls. 
And not a genius roufes in her walls. 
Say, fhall fhe Want a valiant fon that dares 
To dafh the gamefler*s cards about his ears, 

' .•'-^%\.; .• To 



[ 6 ] 

To fhame the gambling Praetor from his feat. 
And lafli alike the little and the great ? 



Hail thou, who fiirft the magifterial chair,, 
Whofe high ambitio(i *twas to be a Mayor;, 

ft 

To fwagger, prattle, and to furnifli rules, 

* < # ' ■ 

And fiand the foremoft in a court of fools I 
Oh come along, leave fluffs and crapes behind,.. 
Give grograms, filRs, , and Cittips to the wind ; 



• . . 1 



Stay not to paufe, but lay your meafure down,.. 
E'en though a gambler's wife fliould want a gowui 
Or, if engag'd at^ Whiil — break off tKe plajr ;, 
Throw trumpsj^ and tricks, and honors all away.;; 
Let honeft fatirc lead your Worfhip forth,, 
And fhew the world ^ remnant of yoiy worth ;; 

•■ . . * • • ' • 

Smile ftill propitious, though each friend of thine,. 
Each fool and knave, fhould fmart in cv*ry Iine.\ 



\ ' • • 



■ * *• c\ 



Say 
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S A Y, \yho is he that leads the gaming crew ? 
Ah, Ion of Efculapius, is it you I 
Alas, what pity do yovr parents clainij 
Who ftrove to make you' wife, but mifs'd their aim: I' 
What time, what education has been loft. 
What care, what pains, what unavailing coft I 
Their hopeAil forr, their good defign has marr'd. 
Fair fbience fhuns, and doats upon a card. 
Oh I had your fire fbme humbler ftate defign d^ 
And to his limekiln train'd your meaner mind, 
Where honcfr labor had employed thofe pow'rs - 
To gaming now devoted at all hours ; 
Haply thou ne'er the fhameful art had*ft got 
Gf CUTTING, sHUFFLiNGj TRICKING, and what not ? 

To fay that F --plays the beft at Whift, 

Tell me, young man, what mighty honor is't ? 
And what the purchafe of this great employ ?• 
Is it not this ? — to blaft each focial joy j . 



I 
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To bailie all that's in our nature kind j 

To fliut out every virtue from the mind, 

Each friendly thought that glows from bread to breafl j 

Truth from our own, ^nd truft fropi all the reft : 

To ftifle our AfFe<ftions as they rif^ 

And each compundion that would make us wife ; 

In fhort, to barter all th9,t we can fuid 

To ftrengthen and adorn the human mind ; 

All to become a diilipated< flavc, 

A worfhipper of dtCy king^ queen^ and knave! 

If tMs the hooorr-rlience, go, hafte away. 

And wifli him joy viho knows not how to play. 

But you are mafter pf ths art, can win, 

Two hundred pwnds 1 nor think it any fin, 

Two hundred pimnds / and from a Tradeiman too 1 

The more fool he — but more fool ftill are you. 

The man that lofes, if he much has , loft, 

Is felf-condemnM ; his wic*s pieiplex'd and croil; ; 



Impatient 
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Impatient of his lot, and on the rack, 
He ftill plays on in hopes to win it back. 
Not fo the winner ; he ptirfues for gain. 
And meanly triumphs in the loier's pain ; 

t 

Takes each advantage, and delights to fee 
His neighbour's grief, his neighbour's mifery. ' 
And, if he be a geiiiiis great as you. 
With niceft art he' cuts and shuffles too : 
Do you not blufh to hear it told around, 
That — DoSior F won two hundred pound ; 

Won it of one he knew no more cduld have. 
Than indujiry could earn^ and prudence fave ? 
Not for the wealth that both the Indies hold 
Would I of me have (uch a ftoi^ told. 
For could I e'er have lapsed into the fin. 
And been the fool of fortune fo to win. 
My heart had known no fenfe of joy, but pain. 
Till I reftor'd the ill-got wealth again.. ' 

C . For 



t '« 1 

For {Lame, retire, the gaoiedoB's, fame; fof/Cgc^ 

Warned by a tnuk that*a moce ai frieiui tha^i/ foe;. 

Be cards difcarded s &4dj|fr Ho v l,e no mori),^ 

Read each great antient,, each:, great modero/ olen :.. 

ColIe<^ whate*er the. ia|^ could' devi^ 

To make you uieful^ and. tp make you wi/e* 

Take R into your fnenduiip. :-^let us fee 

How pkafant *tiv ff« ti«Q fofoW tp agree ;;^ 

Alike in ^ points,, * l^ttt^ in th^s- alone', 

That— he has feedio£^ Skv^ and* yoivhavcL none;. 

But ah I he*s here I 



v^Lii u, fiail). Mbeniaiu hoy t 
Arrah, dear honey- now*.! wifli. yovt jjiy- 
Now, by Saint Pktrickk biijt ypay weatitHCr willow !f 
Alas, poor Tom I *' qjusmtun^: mutatus, ah, iUp J!* 
Where are the honors, of that ItHhr. fac& 
So fam'd for ef&ont*ry and. % gFimaceu^r 

Where 
j^ 'jAtrTn/L^ {^^^'^. uL/ri^^LiJ' f/la.y/sA'K 



f « ]1 

where the laconic lear, ftaieaftic* fosife, 

And honey *d fj^^ch^ tha!^. ilov^*d air flii€k>tH' sfr- oil ? 

Has gaming causii^ Hkis^ fttekMciloily ^i% 

And widi your meiiiey ha<«e' y©» loft your VNc ^ 

Well, let it goj^you. had ^ffle tte*- fpfare. 

And may be yfet a- befWr man^ than^ cVi*;- 

Mer gifts to thee kitid^ natum- fleely^ gave,< 

With too much- cttnfiin^'. ridt tb' be ai Itnaref';*. 

With too much wit,, not knowing wit to rule,, 

To pais for Wff^> and' not to play thefbok 

Oh fliame X (SH^ pif^'F^ 'that f^Hoi- p^rtT. 

Should be difgrac'd bf mean afli littlt aitfe ;' 

* • • • 

That fenfe and ' Wit* ffiotfia^ groW updfr a fbilf ' 

That's over run W^il^ cmftiiic^^d^ gliilfe 

Woe to the •wit' that'taughft yoti' j^ rrs 'f tt>' g^<!; 

• ' ' i 

And LAST to lofe yottr'fbituiie'antf yotiir fattlk 
For who heneeftrth* Willf take tttat Trad^fliian*$ Worfc 
Who playsj and bctts, andc^mblear iSie a Lord' j 



l!;oi^r 
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Lofes his hundred guineas in a day, 

Then, like a Lord, difputes his right to pay ? 

Better retreat to Dublin^ whence you came, 

Unknown to fortune^ and unJcnown to fame ; 

Better to trot in Tipperara's bogs 

With tatter'd brogues, ajid jhalf a pair of dogs. 

Than ftrut de(pis*d, yet impudently brave; 

Wheie all you meet fufped you for a knave. 



Comb then, my joy, >dear Paddy, come along, 
And take fome comfort from this precious ibng.: 
Oh could it move you to repent the iin, 
T*were a good hifh trick — tTO lose to win 

V 

But you have publi{h*d your defence and fhame, 
And to the .C J tx Patriot fet your name : 
A title that would juft as well become 
The hiftory of Turpi ?*, or Tom Thumb. 
There your next blunder is to wag your pen 
Againft a fet of h onorablb men: 









Who 
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Who fhut you o u t— from ev'iy alchoufe club 5 
And, if they could, would fhut you i n — a tub. 
Why rail at thofe who can fo kindly do 
The very thing that fhould be done by you ? 
For you (hould fliun them as a ncft of evils, 
A mob of White Boys, or a crew of devils. 



And why - make G the hero of the piece. 



." I 



Why kill the beft of the whole flock — of geefe ? 



B'L ESS me, what horror (hudders . through my vein ^ 
Sure fome foul fiend, fome foe to manly grace. 
Some evil fpirit lurks about this place I 



L . 



Why pluck his feathers out in ev'ry page, 

And twift his neck with fuch wild Irifh ragej 

His only crime, what oft has been your caie. 

To fliew a Httle of . a Janus' face ? 

Why bounce at N-Ci-—^ who but turn'd his back 'ut-* ' 

And us'd the little wit you feem'd to lack ? 

To wound your friends you take the greateft pains. 



D 



Nature 



-f '^'■'^f^ 4y/^/^^^^Ut>^ 
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And warn tRe miife of fonie apprbafching likttA. 

i 

See, whcrfc it comes I the gbhtin tfraweth nigh- 




... • 

*Tis flander*s fouteft -ibni^ us Ar** K*, 

A fpirit ever kdive, fierce, and bdld, * 

Hot in bad projeds, but" in good oftes cold j 

A buiy, meddling, mean, maiiciou^ eFfv • 

Odious as diicora,* hay as vice itfeif. 

E'er yet the baneful -inifcreant has ^paft tnc^. 

Shield me ye J)dW*f&! "Ill crols it xW it Maft me.** 

— T H o u blot of nature, matriliood's^ fout tJifgrace,, 
Why bear*ft itibxi thus 'er^a 'tW f^rpenl*S i^ce ? 



Creatures that \i^th fiich p6if5m tfo'aboundi 
*Twere bettfer far fboxitd «awl upon the groundi 
Muft you be forenjoft ftill to find a fault. 
And mock your betters if they chance to halt t 
All fin youtfelf to- crufli a litde finner. 
And fink the lofcr to lupport the winner ? 



■•■\' 



1 • 'r* 



•:\/ ■' 



'Twas 



/^ JLh^m^/^-fi^^*^ ^^"^^ ^^ (6^-'^^^' 
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*Twas not your hate to vrsftg^ nor: loiiie to rtglf,. 

That urg*d yo« to't— ««'twas cnid rascVoua fpite. 

Thence came the pampblet which you hkte ipit fotik, 

Whoie title page is £oiQi dtfeafe aiid. froth» 

A Lattn motto from your diitjr han^i. 

Who native Englifli ne'er asmld uiulerflandv 

Is fbmething firange ;, bxA . {kmdisr's bloated liiogs . 

V 

Will breathe her poifena through a thoufand tongui^^. ; 
Shall none provoke you and unpunifhTd go ? 
What honeit man can dijead fb mean a foe ? 
The raufe provokes^ ; her iatire make& you Ifhiart^ 

» 

" Truth's keen vibcations'* pierce you to the heart* 
Hence braggart bcaft^ for man's too good a.RamO) 
Hence to your cave, nor taint the breath of fame t 
Publifh no mone fuch vile conceited ftufF, 
For noife and nonfenle you are known enoughs 
'Tis your's to fhine conipicuous in the mob,. 
Where brib'd elcaots court the venal.. iohb.. 
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With furious zeal to mount the jointed ftool, 
" Out-herod Herod,**, and out-fool the fool : 
To bawl hoarfe clamors in the vulgar ear. 
Sounds without fenie, to blockheads ever dear ; 
To ftir up cppoiition, public ftrife, 
The fole delight of almofl all your life : 
Leave peace and concord to the.wifer few. 
Concord and peace ne'er had a charm for you. 
The calm of Ibul, the, iiin-fhine of the bread, 
By virtue only and her fbns poflefl. 
The wreath that binds the philolbphic brow. 
Where wifiiom*s rays *midft nature's beauties glow. 
The force of reafbn, and the love that binds 
The (odaX intercourfe of hmnan minds, 
Thcfe could I give you ! like a magic wand 
The pen that galls you in the iat*rifl*s hand. 
With touch divine, like bright IthurieFs fpear, 

Should in an inflgnt work a wonder here ; 

Shoulcf 
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Should make the fiend ftatt i^v-x^md l)e a uAir. 

Till then, away, from public feuds ren&ove, 

Aii^'brood in feeret o'er die fltife you' lore; 

Go chew- this truth (fer otrtam 'tis no- ^eV 

Take all that's goiod frotn R - n > ymt }u»q n? R v :■ » 




The man that writes luU AilL caoUgjh ttt do^ 
One evil fhufiled ofi; I<v hsse conie two I 
Hung round with papers, pftrcluniemt^ the^f appear, 
And each a goofe'i feather in his ear. 
What*s he with jolly head, aiod vacant face. 
Who, all-undaunted, hujrics here ^lace 
Nothing afham*d of what the mule may fay. 
And carekfe quite» he soakes his ea^. way^ 

With fturdy limh^tv athletic^ (lioui; and ftro^fr 
And carcale thick almoft as it isrlong. ' 

Aye, 'tis the faiQ«)— *inake r^Om theus, I beleecfaKi-; 

He's for the conccrt-*-there to make a speech^ 

E An 



• r "^"^^ • . ^ *•" 
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An Ofator for^th ! well, let him pafs- 
If I transforxn him, he'll be Balaam's afs. 



» .- 



But fey, that Y o- u t h who tardy comes- behindj 
Whofe blufhes ipeak the erxor of his mind^. 
Whoy not^yet loft. Cck pure --ingenuous fhame,^ 
Is not yet loft to virtue and to fame :. 
Say, is this he who daftardlv hrGxk 




todc 
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Broke from ,his truft: to anfwer pnrate ends, 
O'erpow'r'd by int'reft and the force of friends ;*, • 
This he whofe. confcienee o-crwhehn'd his wit?.i 
JV^o d — n hy certainly^ nqi not a hit*. 






For once, young- S> ar-k,- to i^ridiis truths attend ;, 
Who probes youi» wbtmd to fieal^^ is' fui«- your friend,; 
Be a good Lawyer, if a< good oan; be,- 
And take good ceunifei — as yoa-d take' a fee.. 

• . ■ ■ • ■ • " . 

■.f u^'c'^^ ./%y--. /^M^. 



In 



In evTy caufe examine ' Well < ybof putt. 
And ne'er engage your hesd againft^ your heart. 
Maintain your charadter without a -flaWj 
Above the low .chichaneiy- 6f law^ ^ . ! 
To right the injur'd, or fijpport the weak,. 
Or proud oppreffion's igalliftg ycMie *or break,. 



irtiriile, Wtth i(eady cdwic 
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Nor all ther w^hes' ofi'^l^enlv^ian^'imihei 3* -2' • ( t 
Difturb no friendfhipi for' yeor private' endi r ^ ^ 
The worft. o£!t|-a«6rs"he whoVfititferi friehdJK^''f '-^ i' f- 
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r ^^ 






Foment no quasrels fdr k^e f^kfc' of^ 'ga|p ;> '■■'■ ] ■• 
And fear to put an honeft heart to pai^.'. 

The dirty jobbi:'thaiL.j'P'BTTiiFOG-G*RS»ndo,,:"' •' .:!j.-! 

Their low mean tricks be ever ^r firdln Jrou^ ^-= 

r 

And, Ohl to virtue and -to natuiie dear^, ; .>^ 
For human misVy always ,ha?e' a tear.. : : < 



^. 
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Be truth your aim, hp.^ wfilom bejunv guidc^ 



Honor your gu^d^ . 9od. hmidfy youc pdde. 

Thefe rules obferv'd, ifiU.:ipiakQ a gwatoc sxi«a 

Than Coke, or L r t t l s i^^mi^ qo B^AiOK&toni can. 



And now-^biyi heW-T5*n^ g^fOfi flfpeqw^ia view* 
Another culprit-T-lKW© j ^ JlCMifeV, |iCii»fi-. . 
You that are honor^tifisith: «; ngjd. fowlTs aamc^ •/- 
You that was P a f^imiie i^< m tiar- D«cT««i'i $9me. 
Though laft, yet not l^flt rn««ak?Vif ftair; yow go 
No Gamebtei^ <fn» ^»U eicape toe To. 
Though in the ipoct jwit ikvlk'd behind tbe.< fcreen, 



Here, for the publiq igopd, yKm.flMU be ibea. 



•L*-; 



For itill in partnerflupt mvtft fools appear ; 
That leads the van, . and: A^vbnn^ vp the rear. 
tempora / moves}! <hci thr £)Qg> 
The woful lamentatioQ. dl dfgr . ioag : 
It ever was, and ever VeBl be. ^, 
Whiifi.men contrad a partnerfhip in ill. 



But 
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But you play*d not : you fhug in ambufh laid, 

And fhar'd the booty with the man that play*d ; 

And would have fhar'd the lo{s — ^it may be true, 

But ftill the worfe confederate are you. 

For they that play*^ may plead fome fmall excufe^ 

And fay, they only do it to amufe ; 

But he that backs their fortune can have none, 

Impel rd by fordid avarice alone. 

You to the players firft the projeft brought. 

And forty guineas paid you for the thought. 

The game propos'd, the money fliar'd by you. 

It is but juft you fliare the fhame on't too* 



Ye pow'rs of fong your utmoft aid impart. 



heart 



His unawak*d affeftions to furprife, 
And wet with human drops his tearlefs eyes. 
But where the pathos that can melt a ftone ? 
Oh, Goddefe Nature I 'tis in thee alone. 



Be HO LD 
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Behold the children that adorn your board> 
To you they look, their father, friend, and lord j 
Look for protedion, and example too ? 
Ah, pity thcfe who mourn fuch Ibfs in you T 
In you, who wanting to their dear regards, 
Can fit in taverns evVy night at cards; 
Can iport with fortune, and adventurous flake 
Sums that would make their tender bofbms ach : 
Sums not your own ; for ftill they claim their fharcs,. 
And with them claims the partner of your cares y 
Who fears for alt the ills that may enfiie. 
And weeps, or fmiles, as fortune &vors you. 
Nor is it fortune that you rifk alone,. 
Your fond endearments by degrees are gone ;: 
Parental fmiles, and interludes of joy. 
With this fair girl, and that fine Iprightly boy. 
Are now no more ; or, which is quite as hard,. 
Depend entirely on a lucky card: 

Till 
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Till at the laft you find the Gamefter*8 curie, 
A broken t&mpir^ and an empty purfe*. 



These tmths perhaps your highnefs cannot bear, 
And your proud fpirit is provok'd to swear; 
Swear till you burft — till evVy oath refound 
From earth to heaven, and fhock the worlds around' 
it hurts not me — oc-obly hurts to find,. 
Such vices fbrted in a ^n*rous mind. ; 
Come, be a Gentleman, your rage forbear, 
(Christian might found uncouthly in your ear) 
Come, rife fuperior to the Gommpn fgte ; 
Gaming and swearing hencef(Mth learn to hate. 
Nor flight the mufe that bafhful hides her name j 
No dark aflaflin of another's fame 

I 

Though ftern her flrain ; and though indignant now 
Her latire burfts upon the guilty brow- 



Though 
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Though thus fevere when folly turns a knave. 
And wifdom plays the i<xA—Jhe firiies to fave. 
And, better pleas'd, will be the firft to praife, 
When virtue dawns, and vice forfefoes her ways. 
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